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SCENE  I. 


A  low  Room  in  the  Queens  Head,  Harrogate, 

SEVEN   O'CLOCK  IN  THE  EVENING. 

Enter  Lord  Jofeph,  fpeaking. 

HERE— houfe— landlord—  Where  the 
plague  are  all  the  people  ? 

Enter  TVaiter. 

Wait.    Coming,  coming,  fir. 

Jos.  Coming,  coming — yes,  but  you  are 
a  confounded  long  while  though  a  coming. 
Where's  the  mailer  of  the  houfe  ? 

Wait.  Bufy  with  fome  other  cuftomers, 
fir.    Can  I  ferve  your  honour  ? 

Jos.  No — I  choofe  to  give  my  orders 
to  the  mailer,  and  then  I  am  fure  to  be 
well  attended. 

Wait.  Perhaps  not ;  (ajide)—l  fliall 
fend  him  to  you,  fir,  immediately. 

Jos.  I*expe£t  yqu  will— Well,  the 
devil's  in  it  if  I  can't  take  a  little  ftate 
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upon  me  now  and  then.  What,  though 
I  am  but  a  clerk  or  rider,  I'm  very  pofitive 
I'm  perfonable  enough  to  pafs  for  as  good 
a  man  as  my  matter.  This  hat  (taking  it 
off  and  admiring  it)  will  at  any  time  do  me 
credit ;  and  I  have  obferved  in  my  late 
rounds  a  greater  refpe6t  than  ufual  was 
paid  me,  and  I  am  confident  it  was  upon 
account  of  it.  Certainly  it  fets  me  off  to 
the  higheft  advantage,  and  gives  me  an  air 
of  fuperior  confequence. 

Enter  Landlord. 

Servant,  fir,  your  moft  humble  fervant, 
fir ;  you  are  welcome  to  Harrogate. 

Jos.  Are  you  the  landlord  of  the 
houfe  ? 

Land.    Yes,  fir — at  your  fervice. 

Jos.  Shew  me  an  upper  room  then, 
fellow ;  I  hate  thofe  pitiful,  low,  damp 
rooms?  that  are  only  a  receptacle  for  every 
dirty  ragamuffin  that  comes. 

Land.  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon,  there 
you  are  greatly  millaken,  we  don't  harbour 
any  fuch. 

Jos.    Don't  talk  to  me,  fellow ! — but 
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let  me  have  flipper  got  ready  quickly ! 
D'ye  hear?  What  victuals  have  you  in 
the  houfe  ? 

Land'.  We  have  great  variety,  fir,  fuch 
as  beef,  mutton,  veal,  lamb— 

Jos.  Rot  your  variety,  none  of  thefe 
are  fupper  meat  for  me  !  Have  you  any 
game,  geefe,  or  ducks  in  the  houfe  ? 

Land.  No  game,  fir,  but  exceedingly 
fine  fat  ducks,  ready  for  spitting. 

Jos.  Let  me  have  a  couple  got  ready 
then  directly. 

Land.    A  couple,  fir  ? 

Jos.  Yes !  a  couple,  fir  !  and  let  them 
be  fine  and  fat,  as  you  fay  ;  or  elfe,  dem 
me,  I  can't  touch  them. 

Land.  Are  there  any  more  gentlemen 
to  join  your  company,  fir  ? 

Jos.  No— What  then  ?  Why  do  you 
alk? 

Land.  Nay,  nothing,  fir— I  only  thought 
you  might  have  made  a  miftake,  because — 
becaufe  a  couple  of  fuch  ducks  as  mine 
are  would  ferve  three  or  four  reafonable 
gentlemen. 

Jos.    So,  then,  you  think  me  unreason- 
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able,  do  you?  Dem  you,  what  do  you 
mean  by  this  ?  If  I  have  a  mind  to  order 
a  dozen  (provided  I  pay  for  them)  what 
is  it  to  you  ? — But  to  be  fomething  more 
unreafonable,  as  you  call  it,  let  me  have  a 
peck  of  green  peas  got  ready  with  them. 

Land.  No  offence,  I  hope,  fir ;  I  beg 
your  pardon,  fir ;  you  fhall  have  them 
with  all  expedition.— Mercy  on  me  !  a 
couple  of  ducks  and  a  peck  of  peas  for 
himfelf  only !  he  muft  have  an  enormous 
ftomach  to  defpatch  them.  (AJide) 
Pray,  fir,  are  you  come  to  drink  the 
waters  ? 

Jos.  Confound  your  waters ! — do  I  look 
like  a  water  drinker  ? 

Land.  Sir,  I  am  fony  you  fhould  take 
it  amifs.  I  only  thought  you  might  have 
come,  like  other  gentry  to  fpend  the 
feafon. 

Jos.  Confound  your  thoughts  and  your 
feafons  too— all  feafons  are  alike  to  me ; 
only  let  me  defire  you'll  take  care  my 
ducks  are  well  feafoned.— In  the  firft  place, 
Ihew  me  a  room  above,  fellow. 

Land.    This  way,  fir,  if  you  pleafe. 
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SCENE  II. 

THE  KITCHEN. 

Two  TVaiters, 

Harry.  A  very  ftrange  fellow  this  that's 
juft  alighted;  111  warrant  he's  fome  up- 
ftart  or  another  j  flufli  of  money  for  the 
prefent,  and  confequently  flufh  of  pride. 
However,  I  fliall  pay  him  the  lefs  refpecl: 
for  thofe  fine  airs  he  gives  himfelf. 

T im.  And  fo  fliall  I— unlefs  I  thought 
he  would  come  down  handfomely  at  part- 
ing ;  but  that  is  hardly  to  be  expe&ed 
from  fuch  as  he. 

Har.  It  is  the  moderate  people,  Tom, 
fuch  as  are  good-humoured,  who  fpeak 
civilly  to  you  for  what  they  want,  that 
are  of  the  moft  generous  principles  ;  there 
is  a  fecret  pleafure  in  waiting  upon  fuch. 

Tom.  Aye,  that  is  true whilft  the 
proud,  furly,  morofe  fellow,  not  only  gives 
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one  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  but  ufes  one 
ill  into  the  bargain. 

Har.  I'll  fay  with  you,  Tom.  Why, 
dogs  have  better  names  and  better  ufage 
fometimes  than  we  have. 

Tom.  Why,  aye— 'tis  a  fad  life  one 
leads  amongft  fuch,  and  only  tolerable 
upon  account  of  the  perquifites :  and  was 
it  not  for  thefe,  I  would  turn  collier,  and 
bid  adieu  to  the  face  of  day,  ere  I  would 
attend  them. 

Har.  It  is  really  furprifing  to  me  that 
people  mould  put  themfelves  out  of  temper 
for  mere  trifles,  and  make  themfelves  and 
every  one  about  them  unhappy ;  when  a 
mild  behaviour, — a  kind  word  or  look, — 
would  command  our  refpect  and  ready 
attendance  a  thoufand  times  before  all  the 
moil  paffionate  actions  and  domineering 
expreflions  in  the  world.  But  here  comes 
our  mafter — this  genius  has  put  him  in  a 
very  pretty  huff  already,  I  fee. 

.  Enter  Landlord. 

Land.  Zounds !  I  have  kept  this  houfe 
many  years,  and  have  had  the  greateft 
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variety  of  guelts,  yet  was  never  fo  bullied 
in  all  my  life  before.  Here,  Harry,  bid 
the  cook  fet  a  couple  of  the  fatteft  ducks 
to  the  fire  immediately,  and  help  to  fhell 
a  peck  of  peas.  And  do  you,  Tom,  go 
and  lay  the  cloth  in  the  blue  chamber  for 
yonder  hafty  fpark.  (Exeunt  Waiters}. 
I  am  afraid  he  won't  have  patience  till 
they  are  ready.  Yet,  though  he's  a  great 
oddity,  he  feems  very  happy  ;  he  laughs, 
fings,  and  whittles,  till  the  houfe  rings  again. 

Re-enter  Harry* 

Har.  Sir,  there  is  a  carriage  juft  come 
to  the  door,  with  a  lady  and  gentleman  ; 
and  by  the  luggage  it  looks  as  if  they  were 
come  to  make  fome  ftay. 

Land,    I  fliall  attend  them.  Exit. 


SCENE  III 


EIGHT  O'CLOCK. 

Enter  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Manly. 

Land.  Sir,  and  madam,  you  are  heartily 
welcome  to  Harrogate.  Would  you  choofe 
any  fort  of  refrefliment  after  your  jour- 
ney ? 

Mrs.  Man.  Yes,  landlord,  and  I  care 
not  how  quickly,  as  I  have  not  broken 
my  faft  fince  noon.  There  is  an  agreeable 
favour  comes  from  your  kitchen  ;  I  think 
there  muft  be  either  a  goofe  or  ducks 
roafting,  and  a  little  of  either  would  be 
very  acceptable  to  me. 

Land.  You  judge  very  right,  madam  ; 
there  are  a  couple  of  very  fine  ducks  at 
the  fire,  but  they  are  for  a  gentleman 
above  ftairs. 
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Mrs.  Man.  What,  is  the  gentleman 
alone,  and  hath  he  ordered  the  ducks  and 
peas  for  himfelf  only  ? 

Land.  Yes,  madam,  and  I  muft  own  his 
orders  rather  furprifed  me.  I  only  alked 
him  if  he  expected  more  company,  as  I 
thought  a  couple  of  fuch  fat  ducks  as 
mine  fomething  extravagant  for  one 
perfon, — when  he  flew  into  a  violent  paf- 
fion ;  told  me,  if  he  had  a  mind  to  order 
a  dozen,  provided  he  paid  for  them,  what 
was  that  to  me  ? 

Mr.  Man.  He  was  right  there,  land- 
lord; yet  I  think  he  can't  have  any 
objections  to  a  companion  or  two  to 
partake  with  him:  fo  we  would  wifli 
you  to  go  with  our  compliments  to  him, 
and  acquaint  him  that  a  gentleman  and 
lady,  juft  arrived,  will  do  themfelves  the 
honour  to  fup  with  him,  if  he  pleafes. 
In  the  mean  time  we  will  take  a  walk 
into  your  garden. 

Land.  Very  well,  fir,  I'll  wait  upon 
him.  Mxeunt  omnes. 
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SCENE  IV. 


Joseph  discovered  lolling  upon  a  Settee,  Jinging. 

Toll  loll  de  roll  loll— So  far,  fo  well, 
this  is  life  as  long  as  it  lafts.  I  can  enjoy 
myfelf  now,  however,  without  being 
always  upon  the  mechanic  order,  like  a 
horfe  in  a  mill.  (Twirling  his  hat  about?) 
This  hat  is  the  very  thing,  the  bon  ton 
as  I  may  fay. — I  think  my  money  well 
beftowed  in  the  purchafe.  I  would  not 
have  been  without  it  upon  any  account, 
and  value  it  above  anything  I  can  name, 
excepting— aye,  let  me  fee, — excepting 
ducks  and  green  peas,  and  they  are  in- 
comparable things,  and  of  which  I  mail 
have  my  belly  full  prefently.  Egad !  1 
will  live  in  clover  to-night.  By  Jupiter ! 
I  wifli  they  were  ready — I  am  pretty 
fliarp   fet— and   thefe  people   are  con- 
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founded  tedious. — O !   here  comes   Mr.  - 
Boniface.      {Enter    Landlord?)  Well, 
fellow,  is  my  fupper  ready  yet  ? 

Land.  Very  near,  fir — but,  fir,  I  hope 
you  will  not  think  me  intrufive,  when  I 
am  defired  to  inform  you,  a  gentleman  and 
his  lady,  juft  alighted  from  their  carriage, 
underftanding  you  are  alone,  beg  the 
favour  to  be  permitted  to  join  in  com- 
pany, and  partake  of  your  fupper. 

Jos.  How,  fir,  partake  of  my  fupper, 
fay  you  ?  No,  no, — no  fuch  things. 
Dem  me,  I  ordered  it  for  myfelf ;  and  I 
will  have  it  for  myfelf;  and  as  I  mail  pay 
for  what  I  order,  let  me  be  no  more 
interrupted  nor  troubled  with  your  im- 
pertinence, but  begone,  and  hasten  my 
fupper. 

Land.  Yes,  fir. — Zoons !  a  proud 
fellow,  a  crabbed,  proud,  unmannerly 
fellow  !  (A fide  and  exit.} 

Jos.  Sup  with  me,  quotha— hold  you 
there — as  I  flopped  here  with  a  full  in- 
tention to  indulge  my  appetite  for  once,  I 
will  admit  of  no  interlopers,  by  Jupiter !  a 
couple  too !    I  thank  you,  Mr.  Boniface, 
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for  your  ftupid  complimentary  meffage, 
Zoons  !  I  ihould  not  have  fo  much  as  a 
rump,  perhaps,  for  myfelf,  if  they  are  half 
fo  hungry  as  I  am.  No,  no,  by  this  hat, 
111  take  care  of  number  one.  Let  me  fee, 
I  fancy  I  lhall  lie  in  the  next  room,  I'll 
fee  what  fort  of  a  bed  there  is.  (Goes  off 
fmging.) 
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SCENE  V. 


THE  GARDEN. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Manly  feated. 

Mr.  Man.  Well,  my  dear,  it  is  im- 
poffible  to  judge  of  the  beauties  of  this 
village  from  the  tranfient  view  we  have 
had  of  it  this  evening  ;  yet  it  feems  to  be 
very  rural  and  pleafant,  though  fomething 
open  and  wild.  How  are  you  after  your 
journey  ? 

Mrs.  Man.  Pretty  well,  my  dear;  but 
I  hope  I  lhall  be  much  better  after  a  little 
fupper — and  here  comes  the  landlord. 

Enter  Landlord. 

Mr.  Man.  Well,  landlord,  have  you 
delivered  our  meffage  to  the  gentleman, 
as  we  defired  ? 

Land.  Yes,  fir,  and  I  am  both  forry 
and  afliamed  to  tell  you  the  event  of  it. 

Mr.  Man.  Why,  fure  he  hath  not  had 
the  ill  manners  to  refufe  us,  hath  he  ? 
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Land,  Too  true,  fir,  and  in  very  rude 
terms  too  ;  he  faid  no  perfon  fhould  par- 
take of  his  fupper,  but  fwore  at  my 
impertinence,  as  he  ftyled  it. 

Mr.  Man.  Why  you  really  furprise 
me,  landlord — he  mows  but  fmall  figns  of 
gentility  by  fuch  unmannerly  behaviour. 
But  perhaps  he  may  think  two  too  many 
to  be  admitted  to  fup  with  him.  For  my 
own  part  I  value  not  his  ducks  and  peas  a 
rum,  I  can  fup  upon  any  thing  elfe  you 
have  in  the  houfe ;  and  were  it  not  for 
the  delay,  I  would  order  a  frefli  couple 
for  ourfelves  ;  but  as  Mrs.  Manly  wants 
her  fupper,  and  the  ducks  are  alfnoft  ready, 
I  think  he  cannot  certainly  be  fo  very  rude 
as  to  refufe  the  company  of  a  lady  to  fup 
with  him.  Therefore  for  her  fake  (for 
nothing  elfe  could  induce  me),  I  beg  you 
will  go  again,  and  inform  him,  I  requeft 
that  me  alone  may  be  permitted  to  par- 
take of  his  fupper. 

Land.  Very  well,  fir,  I  fliall  go,  but 
I  am  greatly  afraid,  by  the  specimen  he 
has  given,  I  fliall  be  no  better. 

Exeunt  omnes. 
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SCENE  VI. 


THE  BLUE  CHAMBER. 

A  Table  with  the  Cloth  fpread. 

Jos.  Toll  loll  de  roll — Dem  thofe 
fellows  !  Here,  landlord — waiter — Kbufe 
— Why  the  plague  don't  you  bring  up 
fupper  ?  If  it  were  not  fo  late  in  the 
evening,  by  Jupiter,  I  would  remove  my 
quarters  elfewhere.  (Enter  Landlord?) 
Well,  fellow,  why  the  plague  do  you 
come  empty  handed  ?  Where's  *  the 
fupper  ? 

Land.  'Tis  juft  a  coming  up,  fir  ;  but  I 
beg  your  pardon  for  this  fecond  interrup- 
tion ;  the  gentleman  has  fent  me  again,  to 
beg  the  favour  you  will  admit  his  lady  to 
your  company  and  fupper  :  as  to  himfelf, 
he  doth  not  mind  it,  his  concern  is  upon 
her  account,  fir;  and  I  really  believe  he 
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hath  fome  reafon,  for  fhe  is,  I  fancy,  in  a 
fituation  that  requires  fome  indulgence. 
Therefore  in  confideration  of  the  lady's 
condition,  I  hope  I  may  have  the  pleafure 
to  return  with  a  mild  and  complying 
anfwer  from  you. 

Jos.  I  thought  I  had  fatisfied  you 
fufficiently  before.  Dem  you,  d'ye  mean 
downright  to  affront  me? — Either  get 
along  about  your  bufinefs,  fend  up  fupper 
immediately,  or  I'll  kick  you  down  flairs, 
leave  your  troublefome  houfe,  and  *  never 
fet  my  foot  in  it  again  !  for  I  tell  you 
pofitively,  for  the  lafl  time,  were  fhe  the 
queen  herfelf,  lhe  fhould  not  fup  with  me, 
you  fcoundrel !  Exit. 

Land.  Confound  the  unmannerly 
fellow !  I  am  afhamed  to  think  I  have 
fuch  a  brute  in  my  houfe.  Exit. 


SCENE  VII. 


THE  PARLOUR, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Manly, 

Mrs.  Man.  I  am  forry,  my  dear,  you 
mould  give  yourfelf  and  the  landlord  fo 
much  trouble  on  my  account.  I  own, 
indeed,  I  had  fet  my  mind  upon  having 
fome  ;  or  you  know,  my  dear,  I  am  not 
otherwife  particular. 

Mr.  Man.  'Tis  upon  that  very  account, 
my  dear,  that  I  am  fo  anxious,  and  mail 
be  extremely  chagrined  to  find  you 
difappointed ;  but  he  muft  be  void  of 
every  generous  and  manly  fentiment  and 
polite  accomplifliment  to  refufe  you. 
But  here  comes  the  landlord  to  fatisfy 
us  ;  though,  if  I  may  judge  by  his  coun- 
tenance, it  is  worfe  and  worfe.  Well, 
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landlord,  have  you  had  better  fuccefs  this 
time  ? 

Land,  Quite  the  contrary,  I  do  allure 
you,  fir  ;  and  it  gives  me  great  uneafinefs 
to  inform  you,  his  behaviour  was  much 
more  uncivil  this  time  than  before,  and  beg 
you'll  excufe  me  mentioning  particulars, 
for  I  would  not  willingly  mock  your 
lady's  delicacy  with  a  repetition. 

Mr.  Man.  Why,  landlord,  I  confefs 
you  greatly  amaze  me.  I  am  a  gentleman 
of  confiderable  fortune,  and  always  found 
my  company  acceptable  amongft  the  belt. 
I  have  not  been  ufed  to  a  refufal  of.  this 
nature ;  and  did  I  really  know  the  perfon 
to  be  any  thing  of  a  gentleman  (which  I 
am  confident  he  is  not),  I  mould  refent 
his  behaviour  in  a  proper  manner. — Pray 
what  kind  of  a  man  is  he  ? 

Land.  Why,  fir,  the  man  is  really 
perfonable,  is  genteelly  dreffed,  and  is,  I 
think,  naturally  of  a  cheerful  difpofition, 
though  his  carriage  to  me  was  fo  furly. — 
He  has  a  very  handfome  gold-laced  hat 
on,  and  which,  indeed,  he  feems  fomehow 
to  take  a  deal  of  pride  in. 
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Mr.  Man.  Is  there  not  a  poffibility 
to  procure  me  a  fight  of  him,  (unfeen 
myfelf),  for  I  own  his  ftrange  uncivil 
conduct  has  greatly  excited  my  curiofity. 

Land.  Yes,  fir,  I  think  it  may  be 
done ;  fupper  is  juft  going  up,  I  will  ftep 
before  and  acquaint  him,  leave  the  door 
open,  and  if  you  follow  me  you  will  have 
the  opportunity. 

Mr.  Man.  Very  well,  I'll  go  with  you. 
—My  dear,  you'll  ftay  here  in  the  interim. 

Mrs.  Man.  Certainly;  but  pray,  my 
dear,  don't  be  feen  by  him,  I  am  afraid 
left  the  grofs  affront  he  hath  put  upon 
you  fliould  induce  you  to  quarrel  with 
him,  and  that  would  terrify  me. 

Mr.  Man.  O !  be  under  no  appre- 
henfions  of  that  nature,  I  beg  of  you ; 
for  upon  proper  confideration,  he  is  too 
contemptible  an  object  for  my  refent- 
ment.  Exit  with  Landlord. 


SCENE  VIII. 


Jojeph  lolling  at  eafe  and  Jinging. 

'Tis  Riders  only  life  enjoy, 

They  travel  through  the  land  ; 

Variety  can  never  cloy, 

All  pleafures  they  command. 

Toll  loll  de  roll. 

They  take  great  Hate  upon  'em 
Where'er  they  are  unknown, 

And  love  what's  magnum  bonum, 
Nor  envy  kings  their  crown. 

'Tis  true  they're  treated  with  neglect 
Whilft  they  remain  at  home ; 

But  always  meet  with  great  refpect 
Whene'er  abroad  they  roam. 


Then  who  would  not  a  Rider  be, 
To  lead  a  life  like  this  ;  * 

From  every  care  and  trouble  free. 
Enjoying  earthly  blifs  ? 

There's  for  you,  ye  parchment-bound 
'prentices,  ye  hen-peck 'd  hufbands,  ye 
gouty-footed  drones  !  get  a  horfe  like  me, 
and  travel  from  place  to  place,  live  like 
kings,  and  sup  upon  ducks  and  green  peas, 
as  I  am  going  to  do ! 

Enter  landlord. 

(Mr.  Manly  looking  in  at  the  door?) 

Land.  Sir,  I  am  come  to  fee  that  all 
things  are  in  order  ;  your  fupper  is  coming 
up. 

Jos.  S 'blood,  fir,  if  it  does  not,  I  {hall 
be  for  going  down  to  my  fupper,  for^  you 
have  been  confoundedly  tedious  about  it. 

Land.  Sir,  I  hope  you'll  find  it  fo  well 
done,  as  to  make  full  amends  for  the  delay. 

Jos.  I  mail  be  glad  if  it  proves  fo. 
(Struts  about  and Jings.} 

Mr.  Man.  Sure  I  am  not  deceived ! 
this  muft  be  my  clerk.— (Afide?)  Enters. 
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Ha  !  Jofeph  !  my  Lord  Jofeph  !  is  this 
you  ?— Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Jos.  O  !  the  devil,  my  matter  !  (Afide, 
and  throwing  away  his  hat?)  Sir, — I,  I,  I 
am  glad  to  fee  your  honour— indeed,  I 
d,  d,  did  not  expe6l  to  fee  you  here. 

Mr.  Man.  No,  I  am  certain  you  did 
not,  or  you  would  not  have  behaved  in 
the  manner  you  have  done. — I  am  not 
altogether  difpleafed  you  mould  keep  up 
the  dignity  of  my  houfe  in  a  proper  way ; 
but  you  have  moft  highly  offended  me,  to 
find  you  capable  of  iuch  grofs  difrefpecl 
to  the  fair  fex,  whofe  company  no  man 
of  the  leaft  common  fenfe  or  decency 
would  refufe  to  accept  of.  What  can  you 
fay  for  yourfelf  in  this  refpecl  ? 

Jos.  Sir,  I  fincerely  beg  pardon;  if  I 
had  but  had  the  leaft  notion  it  had  been 
you  or  my  lady,  I  mould  never  have  done 
fuch  a  thing,  I  do  affure  you. 

Mr.  Man.  That  I  really  believe,  but 
you  mould  not  have  adled  in  fo  rude  a 
manner  to  any  one,  when  fo  civil  a 
meffage  was  fent. 

Jos.    Sir,  I  own  I  put  up  here  with 
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an  intention  of  enjoying  myfelf  a  little 
freely,  as  the  only  place  I  could  properly 
do  it  at  before  my  return  home.  In  the 
towns  where  I  had  your  bufmefs  to 
tranfact,  I  always  conducted  myfelf  with 
propriety,  and  I  hope  my  accounts  will 
entirely  fatisfy  you  upon  infpection. 
"  Mr.  Man.  I  don't  in  the  leaft  difpute 
it.  I  hope  you  will  have  no  objection 
to  your  miftrefs  and  me  partaking  of  your 
ducks  and  green  peas  now  ? 

Jos.  O !  certainly  no,  fir,  they  are 
entirely  at  your  honour's  service  ;  I  can 
fubmit  to  humbler  diet  again,  for  all  my 
late  ftately  airs. 

Mr.  Man.  No,  Jofeph,  no !  you  fliall 
find  I  can  bury  my  refentment  much 
quicker  than  you  raifed  it ;  fince  you  have 
provided  the  fupper,  you  fliall  abfolutely 
fit  down  with  us.  Go  and  endeavour  to 
make  peace  with  your  miftrefs,  and  defire 
her  to  come  upftairs  to  fupper. 

Jos.  I  am  glad  it's  no  worfe — by 
Jupiter,  I  fliall  have  fome  ducks  and  green 
peas  yet.    (Afide  and  exit?) 

Mr.  Man.     Well,  landlord,  you  feem 
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fomething  amazed  at  this  comical  trans- 
action. 

Land.    Truly,  fir,  I  can't  fay  but  I  am. 

Mr.  Man.  I  would  always  wifh  my 
riders  mould  make  an  appearance  to  credit 
me  when  upon  their  journeys  :  it  is  not 
material  to  me  what  ftate  they  take  upon 
them  at  the  inns  they  frequent,  provided 
they  are  juft  and  punctual  in  their  accounts 
on  their  return  home  ;  and  though  this 
man  hath  given  himfelf  fome  extraordinary 
airs  upon  this  occafion,  it  is,  on  the  whole, 
a  very  laughable  affair,  and  I  fancy  Lord 
Jofeph  with  his  ducks  and  green  peas  will 
be  long  remembered  here.  He  is,  not- 
withstanding, a  very  valuable  fervant,  and 
I  have  ever  found  him  ftriclly  honeft  and 
diligent  in  his  dealings  with  me  and  my 
numerous  correfpondents ;  therefore,  I 
(hall  excufe  his  rather  uncommonly  rude 
behaviour  for  this  time. 

Enter  Harry. 

Har.  Sir,  the  lady  begs  to  be  excufed 
coming  up — but  defires  your  company 
below  ;  fupper  is  on  the  table. 
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Mr.  Man.  Well,  I  fliall  attend  her 
there.  Exeunt  with  Landlord. 

Enter  Tom. 

Tom.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! — upon  my  foul,  the 
fineft  joke  I  ever  enjoyed  in  my  life ! — 
Who  d'ye  think,  Harry,  this  pretty  fpark 
turns  out  to  be  ? 

Har.  Nay,  that  I  can't  tell ;  but  I 
have  a  flirewd  guefs  he  is  no  better  than 
we  both  fuppofed  him. 

Tom.  Right — this  incomparable,  blus- 
tering, hectoring,  ftrutting,  ducks-and- 
green-peas  genius,  is  no  other  than  clerk 
and  traveller  to  the  gentleman  and  lady 
whom  he  refufed  to  fup  with  him. 

Har.  Well,  I  thought  as  much— Who 
the  deuce  would  ever  truft  appearances 
again  after  this  ? 

Tom.  True — but  I  can't  help  laughing 
to  think  how,  from  the  higheft  pinnacle  of 
grandeur,  this  mighty  hero  is  dwindled 
into  plain  Joe,  the  Newcaftle  Rider.— Ha, 
ha,  ha! 


